
IGNORANCE!

KOEinxwDiwiDajnrAK nni?s

CHARLES KLEM V
AMD

ARTHUR HORNBLOW
ILLUSTRATIONS

YMCKTtIW9, ".'-- BtU.INCHWl'eOMRMH
M

....
WALTER?

,

325,000 Ul ONE YEAR

THE IMMIGRATION TO CAHADA
SURPASSES ALL RECORD.

The returns recently issued by tha
Canadian Immigration Branch shows
that upwards of 325,000 persons ar-
rived in Canada during the past
twelve months, declaring their inten
tlon of becoming settlers In that coun-
try, Of this number about 130,000
were from the United States, the bal-
ance being from the British Isles and
Northern Europe. It will thus be seen
that, the sturdy farming element that
has gone forward from the United
States is being splendidly supplement-- ,

ed by an equally Bturdy settlement
from across the "seas. The lure of
Canadian wheat, oats, barley and flax
grown on the rich prairie of Western
Canada Is constantly attracting more
and more, and year by year the tide
of immigrants to the Western Canada
plains increases; there Is no ebb to
this tide. The Canadian authorities
are not surprised at the number from
the United States being as large as it
is but they did not look for so large aa
Immlffrntlnn frnm iha AAimMaa
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He Felt In Singularly Good Spirits.

Old Gentleman And what's your
name, my boy?

Kid Sech is fame! He don't rec-

ognize de champeen of the
Tholteenth ward! ? :

SCALP WAS BADLY AFFECTED

"1 am mpre than gratified by the
successful results I obtained by the
use of the Cutlcura Remedies. For
several years my scalp was very bad-

ly affected with dandruff and scales.
My scalp Itched terribly at times and
my hair fell out. My coat collar would
be actually white with the dandruff
that had fallen from my head.' My
profession being that of a barber, I
was particular about having my hair
In good, condition, and was also in a
position to try many lotions, etc., for
the scalp. These had little or no ef-

fect I had heard so much about the
Cutlcura Remedies that I resolved to
try them. I . shampooed my ' head
with Cutlcura Soap twice a week and
after drying my head thoroughly, I
anointed parts of my scalp with Cutl-
cura Ointment. I. was pleased from
the outset,' and continued to keep up
this treatment To think that only
three cakes of Cutlcura Soap and one
and one-hal- f boxes of. Cuticura Oint-
ment rid my head of this annoying
trouble made me feel quite contented.
I have now got a thick growth of hair
and I am never troubled with any
dandruff or Itching of the scalp. There
Is no question but that the Cuticura
Remedies ' cured ma. I frequently
recommend them to my customers,
and they think a great deal of them."
(Signed) John F. Williams, 307 Nor-

folk Street, Dorchester, Boston, Mass.,
July 28, 1910.

A Classlo Note.
"Archimedes," read the pupil,

"leaped from his bath, shouting, 'Eure-
ka! Eureka!'" "

; : -

"One moment; James,"., the teacher

" 'Eureka means T have found it,' "

"Very well. - What had Archimedes
found?" . v:.' v;

" '"
James hesitates a moment, then

ventures hopefully: , , ;

"The soap, mum." Christian Intel
llgencer. ,:r.;': y;'r. ',,.

On the tevel.
"Do you assimilate your food,

aunty r
."No, I doesn't sah. I buys it open

sn' honest, sah." Woman's National
Daily.

If ft dose of Hamlins Wizard Oil taken
t night will prevent your having a bad

cold in the morning, isn't it a good idea
to hnve it ready to take the moment you
feel the cold coming?

The sunset of your life will not be
beautiful unless your home life was
pleasant during your day of work.
Colonel Hunter. ' -

Mrs. Wlnslow's Soothing Syrup for Children
teething, softens the gums, reduces Inflamma-
tion, allays pain, cures wind colic, 25o a bottle.

He that is not sensible of another's
happiness is a living stone. Beau
mont. . v
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Alfalfa
Only one rroducet

oti him. if you are
, i' pounds of

Still, they will not be found unpre-
pared. Reception halls are in readi-
ness, at all important points In Mani
toba, Saskatchewan and Alberta, sur-
veyors were at work during the past
season opening tip new districts on
which to place those seeking free
homesteads of 160 acres each,

'
rail-

ways have been, projecting - laterals
from their main lines, and every pro-
vision has been taken to accommo-
date the newcomer, A recent dis-

patch from Antwerp reads: "The
of European emigration from

the United States to Canada is said
to be seriously affecting the Atlantlo
steamship lines. The Red Star today
gives up to the America-Canad- a line
two of the best special l emigrant
steamers afloat, the Gothland and the
Samland. These Vessels heretofore
In the Antwerp-Ne- York service are
now to be operated from Rotterdam to
Canadian ports." .

On the date of the above dispatch!
word came to the Immigration branch
that the "Vanguard of the 1911 army
of United States settlers reached Win.
nipeg at 1:30 o'clock this morning,
There was a solid train load of ef-

fects, comprising 41 carloads and two
colonist sleepers attached to the train,
which contained the members of 23
families.; Every' man Jack in the
party is a skilled farmer, and all have
come north prepared to go right on
the land, which was purchased last
year. They are equipped with every'
thing that experience has . shown ia

necessary to make a f tart on virgin
prairie. ; In addition to machinery and
household effects therii, were a large
number of horses and cattle. Some of

gas tractors, which will be put right
lo work: on ground breaking." ' ' -

One of the agents of the Canadian
government advises that It 'would ap-

pear as if each month of the present '

year would show a lar.increase ovei
the past year. The denmr.d for tin
literature of the 'department, deseriV
ing the country and its, resources. It
greater than It ever has been.

Now He Doesn't Believe it.
A Cleveland man was reading som

Jokes about how the English weren'l
so slow as they are supposed to b
to get a Joke. He believed it, too. Sa
he tried his theory on a British guest
of his.

"Did you ever hear Mark Twain'i
Joke about how the . report of bis
death had been greatly exaggerated?4
he asked.

"No,"; answered the Englishman
eagerly, "but I'll wager it was good.
What was it?" Cleveland PlaU
Dealer. , , v

Fairly Won.
"Who gave ye th' black eye, Jlro?"1

"Nobody gave it t' mo. I hal
f fight fer it" Lite.

CALIFORNIA
23 Land of Sunshine

3

and Dairying

were fitted with shelves filled with
ponderous law books. In one corner
vyas a room with glass door marked.

I Mr.; Brewster, Private;"
: "AtfsWedly-- ' no'-- ' casual visitor could
&v.ess from, the appearance of the
place that this was the tn4quarters
ofj jne of the most brilliant legal
mflhd8 in the country, yet in thit.very
efffice had been prepared some of the
iftost sensational victories ever re-

tarded in the law courts." " ' ' '

Visitors to Judge Brewster's office
were not many.3 A man of, such re-
nown was naturaliy expensive. Few

afford to ratnln . hln KrvtcfiS- -

in fact he.was, seldom called upon
scept to acp in , the interest or

wealthy corporations." In these cases,'
his fees we're enbrmdus. He

hd'very few private clients; In faot,
bet declined much private practice
that was offered to 'him. He had
been the legal adviser of Howard
iJeffrie8, - Sr., fdf mdiny years. The
Jtwo .had'- kUdwn each other in
their younger "days- - and -- practically

' had won success-- -

together 4hd one
;in the banking business, the other
fo; of the' law. An.

trust company, of which Mr.

pesdent, constantlyJeffries was wad
in all klads of litigation, of

Which "Judge' Brewster had exclusive
harge:'-'A- the- - lawyer found, this
ighly remunerative, it was only nat
ral ;thnt . he had no desire to lose

iMr; .Jeffries as a . client.
SecUided In his '

private office, the
jjudfte. was busy at his desk, finishing
a letter. He fowed-i- t up, addrefised
an envelope, then lit a clear and

"1 looked at tie time.. It was three
o'clock. ' The day's . work was about
over and;heirmiled..i-wit- satisfaction
aa he .thought of the automobile ride
in the. park .he. would enjoy before
dressing and.&oing to his club for din-
ner. He felt ft' singularly' good spir-
its that afternoon. s.IIe had just won

" the fomtV very complicated "case

dition to hia baiik-- account,1 but ' b

signal triumph oyer his legal opponents,

Xertjcinly,, fortune smiled on
him, He Had htt'? 'Other Immediate
cases.o hand 1

,,worry about. He
could look forward :to'a few weeks ol
absolute rest. He.'struck a bell on his
"desk: and : a; clefk;; entered.-- - Handisg
tiim' the note?, he; had Just .written, ha
satd::' ;!;:.

"Have' this sen at once by me
senger." ;V. '

"Very well judge," answered the
clerk. ;

"By .the ky&ytrowned the lawyer,
has that Ionian ..been in'
"Yes she! sat' n;the outer office all

morning, trying, to see you. We, said'. i'J-.-
-j: -- L- ,t.juu were ouj,. oi uuwu, ,nut sue uia, noc

believe it. She' sat. there" till she got
tired. She had no idea that you went
out by another, stairway."

"'Humph," growled the lawyer; "a
nicfe thhig to be, besieged in this man-nef- .

If sh'e annoys' nie much longer,
I;sbaII send fpr- - the police."

' At-- ' that moment-anothe- r clerk en-

tered the room.

'"What is it,. Mr. -- Jones?" demanded
the ' lawyer:

'A-- lady' to isee yoii, Judge " said th
clerk, handing him a card.
. The-lawye- r

--

glanced at the bit of
pasteboard, .and' said immediately:

0h, yes, sh'owher in." .

The two clerks left the room and
Judge Brewster, after a glance In the
mirror to' his cravat, "turnod
to gWet liia visitor. . The door opened
and Alicia " entered. She was fault-
lessly goVned; as usualy but her man-

Iner was flurried and agitated. Evi
dently something had 'happened to t

Iter, '"and-sh- had come to makt
herfMst&i'A'S .lawyer-th- confidant fl
her troubles:;. jThe Judge- advanced
trallan.tl.and tjointed to a chair.
' 'Good morning, my dear Mrs.

do you do?"
r.',.Is JVIr. Jeffries "here?" asked Alicia,

hurriedly. '.. t -

".Not j'et;'.'. he. . repliel, smiling
"This 4 pleasure.' 3

think lt,.iJs;'the;ii'!)t'time you have
gracedkroy offJcB 'vrjyj.

;tif.j;How quiet .1.U Is here!" she' ex
climea, looKing- - arouna nervously
"It is hard .Ip.bepsve-thi- s is the.verj
ce'titer of. ta ltjr-- "' Taking the ses.1

off'ered.to, he.r, '!h;a ,went on:
: "Oh.idge;. w4? are dreadfully w
rled." j v, ,.''':;;v '; ' V.' - ''.,
. . f. '. JTO ftf. CONTINUED.)

' '-

?".., ' i Couldf iDe Better.';
' Th'e (ecturs on' the j. economic!
of 'nature attd showed her grent

idestructlve poweers were iased only
to transform the elements Into othffr
channels.

"To Illustrate,'' said the professor,
-- there Is In one of the Pacific islands
a volcano, which has for 16 years beec
pouring molten lava into the oceac
over a precipice 400 feet high and
eleven miles long. Eggs are boiled lr,
the open sea 22 miles away."

"My goodness!'', cried a fe'minin
Voice In the audience, "what a big paa
and what a w&ste of fire and wat

8YNOPSIS,

Howard Jeftries, banker's son. under
the evil Influence of Robert Underwood,
fellow-stude- at Yale, leads & life Of' dis-

sipation, marries the daughter of a gam-
bler, who died In prison, and1 la disowned
by his father. Ho l out of work and In
desperate straits. Underwood, who had
once been engaged ' to Howard's step-
mother, Alicia, Is apparently In prosper-
ous circumstances. Taking advantage of
his Intimacy with Alicia, he: becomes a
sort of social highwayman. Discovering
his true character, Alicia denies him the
house. He sends her a note threatening
suicide. Art dealers for whom he acted
as commissioner, demand an accounting.
He cannot make good. Howard calls at
his apartments In an Intoxicated condi-
tion to request a loan of $i!,060 to enable
him to take up a business proposition.
Underwood tells him he Is In debt up to
his eyes. Howard drinks himself into a
maudlin condition, and goes to sleep on a
divan. A caller Is announced and Under-
wood draws a Screen around the drunken
sleeper. Alicia enters. She demands - a
premise from Underwood that-he,wi- not
toJke his life. He refuses unless she will'
renew her patronage. This she refuses,
artd takes her leave. Underwood kills
hirriself. The report of the pistol awa-
kens Howard. He finds Underwood dead.
Realizing his predicament he attempts to
fle- - and Is met by Underwood's valet
Howard is turned over to. the. police.
Capt. Clinton, notorious for his brutal
treatment of prisoners, puts Howard
through the third degree, and finally gets
an Alleged confession from the harassed
mat.. Annie, Howard's wife, declares her
belief In her husband's Innocence, and
says she will clear htm. She calls on
Jeftries. Br. Ho refuses to help unless
she will consent to a jllvorce. To sav
Howard she consents, bat when she finds
that the elder Jeffries does not Intend to
Mand by his son, except financially, sh
Jcoms his help. Annie appeals to Judge
Brewster, attorney for Jeftries, Sr., to
take Howard's case. He, declines.

CHAPTER XIII. Continued.

"Where are the women?" asked
Annie, trying to keep down the lump;
that rose chokingly in her throat.

"They're In a separate" part of the
prison," replied the keeper. r ;

"Isn't It dreadful?" she murmured.
VNot at all," he exclaimed cheer-

fully, These prisoners fare better in
prison than they do outside. ; I wager
ome of them are sorry1 to leave."

. 'B.vMt's dre9s,fl to be cooped upla (Uvjse cells, a't t'ff sat saiuv
"Not so bad as It looks,", he laughed.

"They are allowed to come out in the
corridor to exercise twice a day for an
hour and mere is ar.Bpientiid wiiowor
bath they can tako." .

"Where is my husband's cell?" she
whispered; almost dreading to hear
the reply. .,

"There it is," he said, pointing to a
door. "No. 456." . V .

. Walking rapidly ahead of her and
stopping at oae of the cell doors, he
rapped loud'y on the iron grating and
cried :

"Jeffries, acre's a lady come to see
Ton. Wake up there!"

A white, drawn face approached the
grating. Annie sprang forward.

"Howard!" she sobbed.
"Is it you, .Annie?" came a weak

voice through the bars.
"Can't I go in to him?" she asked

pleadingly.
The keeper shook his head.
"No, m'm, you must talk through

the bars, but I won't disturb you."
He walked away and the husband

and wife were left facing each other.
The tears were streaming down An-

nie's cheeks. It was dreadful to be

standing , there so close and yet not
be able to throw her arms around him.
Her heart ached as she saw the dis-
tress in his wan, pale face.

''Why didn't you come before?" he
asked.

"I could not. They wouldn't let me.
Ob, Howard, " she gasped. "What a
dreadful thing this is! Tell me how
you got into such a scrape!"

Ke put his hand to his head as if it
hurt him, and she noticed that hio
eyes looked queer. For a moment the
agony of a terrible suspicion crossed
her mind. Was it possible that in a
moment of drunken recklessness he
had shot Underwood? Quickly, almost
breathlessly, p)ie whispered to him:

"Tell ine quickly, 'tis not true, is it?
You did uot kill Robert Uaderwood."

He shook his head.
"No," be said. ,

"Thank God for that!" she ex-

claimed. ."But. your confession what
ooes that nieaa?" ' "

"1 do not know. They told me I "did
it. They insisted I. did it. He was
sure I did it. He told me he knew I
did it. He showed me the pistol. He
was so insistent that I thought he was
right that I had done it." In a deep
whisper he added ' earnestly: "But
you know I didn't, don't you?"

" Who is he?" demanded Annie.
"The police captain."
"Oh, Cupt. Clinton told 'you' you

did it?."
Howard nodded.
"Yes, he told me he knew I did it.

He kept me standing there six hours,
questioning and questioning until 1

was ready to . drop. 1 tried to sit
down; he made rao stand up. I did
not know what I was saying or doing.
He told eie I killed Itobert Under-
wood. He showed me the pistol under
the strong light. The reilection from
the polished nickel flashed into my

yes, everything suddenly became a
blank, A few moments later the cor--i

onr cami' in final Capt. Clinton told
iilrv J confessed. Hut it isn't true, Aa- -

J).Y .UM

must show that your alleged confes
sion is untrue; that it was draggedil
frotri'you involuntarily. We must flndj:
that mysterious woman who came. to
Underwood's rooms while you lay o
the couch asleep. Do you knowj'ht
my. .Crfory. i., Howard t" fwoatr demanded her nusm.u i

"1 believe you were hypnotized, into
making that confession. I've read of
such things before.-- You . know, the
boya in college often hypnotized you.'
Ypiitold me they made you, do - alti
kinds of things against your will J
That big brute, Capt Clinton, simply
forced his will on yours." ,

"By Jove I never thought of that!
he exclaimed. "I know my; "head
ached terribly after he got through all
that questioning. When he made me
look at that pistol I couldn't resist
any more. But how are we going' to
break through the net which the po-- (

lice have thrown around ine?"
"By getting the best lawyer we can

procure I shall Insist on Judge Brew-
ster taking the case. He declines, but
I shall go to his office again this after-
noon. He must!'

Howard shook his head. "
"You'll not be able to get Brewster.

He would never dare offend my father
by taking up my case without his per-
mission. He won't even see you."-

"We'll see," she said quietly. "He'll
see me if I have to. sit in his office'
all day for weeks. I have decided to
have Judge Brewster defend 'you be-

cause I believe it wpuld mean ac-

quittal. He will build, up a defense
that will defeat all the lies that th4-

police have conebcted,, The police have
a strong case becaus.e of-- , your alleged
confession. It will take, a strong law.
yer to' fight them." .' Earnestly she
added: "Howard,' if your. life is to be
saved we mqst get" Judge Brewster."

"All right, dear," he replied.. .. rj
can only leave It" 'in your hanfls.1
know that whatever you do will be for
the best. I'll try to be as patlenb as
I can. My only comfort Is thinking
of you, dear." ,'. - ; -- r

A heavy step resounded in the corri-
dor. The keeper came ud., v;r,

"Time's up, m'm" he sa)d cjvilly.-- ' :

Annie thrust her hand' through the
bars; Howard carried It reverently to
his lip3. '' '''"''"; K-

"Good by, dear," she Said. .;lKeep
up your courage. You'll know hat I
am working for your release, every
moment. I won't leave . a, stone up-
turned." , v L,

"Goodby, darling,", he. murmured.V
He looked at her longingly ..and

there were tears in her eyes as she
turned away.

'
"i :'

"I'll be back very soon," she said, i
A few minutes later vthey were, in'

the elevator and she passed 'fh4rbugh
the big steel gate once mdre into th'd
sunlight street. ' '

CHAPTER Xiy. .. .,
v

Outwardly, at least Judge Brew
ster's offices at 83' Broadway in ho.
way differed irom the offices of ten
thousand other lawyers who strive to
eke out a difficult living in the moHt
overcrowded of all the professions.
Thej consisted of a modest suite of
rooms on the sixth floor. There waa' &

small outer offloe with a. railed ofM

(nclosure, behind which sat a , half
' Ac.ip.rt Etenoerranhers hnsv rnnvific

legal documents; as many men clerics I

nle. Ton know I am as innocent of
that murder aa you are."

"Thank God, thank God!" exclaimed
Annie. ,"I see. It all now."
' Her tears were dried. Her brain was
beginning to work rapidly. She al-f-c

y .t. nfwqlMftJ j nswrf. iS ctCon aa.
"I don't know how it all happened, '

we,nt on Howard. "I don't know any
more about it than you do. I left you
to go to Underwood's apartment. On
the way I foolishly took a drink. When
I got there I took more whisky. Be-

fore I knew it I was drunk.," While
talking I fell asleep. Suddenly I heard
a woman's voice.".

"Ah!" interrupted Annie. "You,, too,
heard a woman's voice. Capt Clinton
said there was a woman In It"
Thoughtfully, as if to herself, she
added: "We must find that woman."

"When I woke up," continued How-

ard, "it was dark. Growing around
for the electric light, I stumbled over
something. It was Underwood's dead
body. How 'he came by his death I
have not the slightest idea. I at once
realized the dangerous position I was
in and I tried to leave the apartment
unobserved. Just as I was going,
Underwood's man servant arrived and
he handed me over to the police.
That's the whole story. I've been
here since yesterday and I'll be devil-

ish glad to get out."
"You will get out," she cried. "I'm

doing everything possible to get you
free. I've been trying to get the best
lawyer in the country Richard Brew-

ster."
"Richard Brewster!" exclaimed How-

ard. "He's my father's lawyer."
"I saw your father yesterday after-

noon," she said quietly.
"You did!" he exclaimed, surprised.

"Was he willing to receive you?"
"He had to," she replied. "I gave

him a piece of my mind."
Howard looked at her in mingled

amazement and admiration. That she
should have dared to confront a man
as proud and, obstinate as his father
astounded him. ,.

'What did he say?" he asked eag-
erly.

"I aked him to come publicly to
your support and to give you legal
assistance. He refused, saying he
could not be placed in a position of
condoning such a crime and that your
behavior and your marriage had made
bim wash his hands of you forever."

Tears filled Howard's eyes and his
mouth quivered.

"Then my father believes me guilty
of this horrible crime?" he exclaimed.
, "He insisted that you must be guilty,
as you had confessed. He offered,
though, to give you legal assistance,
but only on one condition."

"What was that condition?" he de-

manded.
"That I consent to a divorce," re-

plied Annie quietly.
"What did you say?"
"I said I'd consent to anything if it

would help you, but when he told me
that even then he would not come per-

sonally to your support I told him we
would worry along without his as-

sistance. On that I left him."
"You're a , brave little woman!"

cried Howard. Noticing her pale, anx-
ious face, he said'

"You, too, must, have suffered."
"Oh, never mind me," she rejoined

quickly. "What we must do now is to
get you out of this borridr place nnd
clear your nanw before the world. We

out of every tea' knows what till milk

milk vaiuv. . Altalla costs $ ton, bran costs $14 to e ton. , .

Scrub cows fed on Alfalfa produce bufter fat at a cost of 7c a pound.
- Alfalfa, tested against wheat bran and dried brewer's grain as feed, shows a saving

in milk cost of 12.7c per hundred and 23c per pound in butter.' Tests with tither

a dairyman, take notice:
alfalfa it equal to I pound of wheat braa m

D.L.Hemsler4Co..Dep'IIIZ
Hi fsurui Ave., Fitlsbdrjh, Pa.
Please send tree Informttioa

about Sacramento Valley.
Name.

(Enclon 104 U roa vsiit 8 ns
sourenlr book la colon. "GtUlunU
Hovor New"."

teedt are equally favorable.
The milk value of one' acre of alfalfa is $74.
We are selling alfalfa land on which each

acre produces tea to twelve tons of alfalfa hay in
six cuttings every year. It is located in the Sacra-

mento Valley, CaL which is green the year round
and where your cows will never have the shivers.

Cm Urns kive two. jcktly tntnzti for dairymen.
TUs it rt opportunity; Fill out coupon sail mi4 today.

H. L. HOLLISTER & COMPANY
J. M. iMPaoil, Smauitllwuis, 049 FOURTH AVC, PITTSBUIiaM, f
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and fuss over a Uttls plain coekicit' '
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